























“BEST IN THE LONG RUN” 


Whether you need tires for motor car ~ bus ~ or truck, 
Silvertown extends you performance that meets your indi- 
vidual requirements. In three distinct types, each for differ- 
ent services, they offer special value and specialized service. 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 
In Canada: THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, Limited, Toronto 
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Chrysler Six Sweeps On 
To Higher Sales Records 


The wonderful success of the Chrysler 
Six can be traced to the fact that the 
public is essentially sound in its judg- 
ment of motor cars. 


Mounting sales figures show that the 
Chrysler Six—already a record-breaker 
in popularity—is soaring higher than 
ever before. 


The latest weekly report registers an in- 
crease of 116% in retail sales over the 
corresponding week of 1924; and the 
sales for that week were 65 % bigger than 
the very biggest week of 1924. 


Furthermore, the last three weeks re- 
ported are the biggest weeks of 1925. 


There never has been anything like it 
as a demonstration of public approval. 


The public knows exactly what it is 
about. The public knows that no matter 
what the make or price, only the 
Chrysler Six gives them Chrysler 
brilliance of performance, Chrysler road- 
ability and ease, Chrysler quality, econo- 
my and the score of other advantages 
that belong to this car alone. 


For Mr. Chrysler, familiar with the 
transportation needs of America, designed 


Touring Car, Phaeton, Coach, Roadster, Sedan, Royal Coupe, Brougham, Imperial and Crown-Im- 
perial— attractively priced from $1395 to $2195, f. o. b. Detroit subject to current government tax. 


Bodies by Fisher on all Chrysler Six enclosed models. All models equipped with special design 4 
high-speed balloon tires. { 
There are Chrysler dealers and superior Chrysler service everywhere. All dealers are in position to 
extend the convenience of time-payments. Ask about Chrysler’s attractive plan. 
CHRYSLER MOTOR CORPORATION, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
MAXWELL-CHRYSLER MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED, WINDSOR, ONT. 
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the Chrysler Six to meet those needs. 


He built into it great strength, stamina, 
and stand-up-ability. 


He gave it a motor which has no period 
of vibration, with an economy of safely 
over 20 miles to the gallon of fuel, an oil 
consumption equally low, and a high- 
gear speed range of from 2 to 70 miles 
an hour. 


Longer life is assured not only by fine 
materials and careful workmanship, but 
also by the oil-filter which cleanses all 
motor oil as the car runs, and by the air- 
cleaner which keeps out 80% of the road 
dust which ordinarily enters a motor 
and helps to grind down bearings and 
cylinder walls. 


Of moderate weight, the Chrysler Six 
rides as easily as a two-ton car—and it 
rides the ruts with comfort even at high 
speed. This is in part due to its more 
scientific spring suspension, and to the 
stabilators which are standard equipment. 


If you are not yet familiar with this new 
kind of car, the Chrysler Six dealer is 
eager to give you any kind of a demon- 
stration you desire. 
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FACTS ABOUT A FAMOUS FAMILY 
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Part of a convoy of General Motors 
cars en route from Beirut to Bagdad. 


Speed as high as 70 miles an hour is 
attained during the 600 mile trip. 


Beirut to Bagdad 


It used to take about four weeks to travel from 
London to Bagdad. Today, through the 
service of General Motors cars, you can make 
the trip in eight days. 


Across the Syrian Desert—between Beirut 
on the Mediterranean and Bagdad in Persia 
—convoys of Buicks and Cadillacs are carry- 
ing passengers and mails on a regular schedule. 
Though heavily laden, they cover 600 miles 
of sandy waste in less than 24 hours of run- 
ning—most of the trip at racing speed. 


The stamina of General Motors cars and 
trucks has led to their selection wherever 
the going is hardest. You will find them 
in every country of the world. 


GENERAL MOTORS 


Buick + Caprttac + CHEVROLET + OAKLAND 
OxpsmositE + GMC Trucks 


General Motors cars, trucks and Delco-Light products may be purchased on the GMAC 
Payment Plan. Insurance service furnished by General Exchange Corporation. 



























Fore! 


THOUGH minus of their length a third 
A golfer’s pants are plus. 
Arithmetic becomes absurd 
When contradicted thus. 
A. H. F. 


According to His Folly 


THERE was a Fool. He was just 
a common Fool like every one else, 
and he differed little from all the other 
Fools. Consequently he never knew he 
was a Fool at all. 

Then a person who was Wise said to 
him: “You are a Fool.” This troubled 
the Fool. He pondered deeply on it. 
He had not known he was a Fool. 

And a second person said: “You are 
a Fool.” And now the Fool began to 
believe he was a Fool. “Indeed, truly, 
if so many Wise persons say I am a 
Fool, then I must be a Fool,” he con- 
cluded. 

And so, since the Fool was now con- 
vinced of his own idiocy, whenever the 
Wise persons voiced their opinions he 
differed because he was a Fool. And 
when the Wise persons asked one an- 
other questions, he smiled and was si- 
lent, because he was a Fool. And when 
all the other Fools who did not know 
they were Fools talked together, he re- 
mained apart, because he was a Fool. 

And presently the Wise persons spoke 
among themselves and said: “He has 
differed with our views, and smiled 
and ignored our questions, and risen 
superior to his fellows. Perhaps he is 
not a Fool after all.” 

* * * 

And the Fool, hearing this, was 
swollen with pride, and agreed with the 
Wise persons and spoke his own views 
again and mingled happily with his fel- 
low Fools. And then the Wise persons, 
seeing this, said: “No, truly, we were 
right at first. He is a Fool.” 

eit 


Lire’s Encyclopedia 

Capper, Caddy (from cade, a., to 
coddle)—An_ attendant who carries 
golf clubs and who is the only person, 
aside from the wife, privileged to hear 
the player’s more sacred cuss-words. 
The common, or Long Island, variety 
of caddie attains a height of three feet 
four inches, and weighs seven pounds 
less than the clubs he bears. The better 
type of caddie may be recognized by his 
inability to count above six. There was 
once some talk of a super-caddie who, 
in 1904, found a lost ball in time for 
a match to continue uninterrupted, but 
it is believed that the story is utterly 
unfounded. S &. 





BELow zero in economy has been 
reached by the man who carefully 
saved up for a rainy day—and then 
moved to California, 
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What Keeps a Hotel New? 


HE “new” hotel, from the guest’s viewpoint, is the one that’s 
kept new. 


These hotels are so kept; and they are “newer” in the sense of cleanli- 
ness, convenience, attractiveness, than many hotels built more recently. 
Step behind the scenes in any of them, or look around the room you 
occupy, and see if you aren’t in what is virtually a new hotel. 





Soap and water in tremendous quantities, paint by the barrel, constant 
renewal of furnishings, the unceasing labor of hundreds of people— 
those are some of the things which keep these hotels new. We know 
of no hotels which pay more attention to cleanliness and maintenance 
than do these houses. 


But to give you Statler Service, on the other hand, we have organ- 
izations which are not new but which are well-seasoned, well-trained. 


You do get an interested and helpful service in these hotels; and if 
something happens to go wrong you get prompt satisfaction and 


adjustment. 





Rates are unusually low, in comparison with those of other first-class hotels: 





Single rooms are from $3 in Cleveland, Detroit and St. 
Louis; from $3.50 in Buffalo, and from $4 in New York. 

Twin-bed rooms (fortwo) are from $5.50 in 
Cleveland, Detroit and St. Louis, from $6.50 in 
Buffalo, and from $7 in New York. 

And remember that every room in these houses 
has its own private bath, circulating ice-water, and 
many other conveniences of equipment and furnish- 


ing that are unusual —such as, for instance, the 
bed-head reading lamp, the full-length mirror, the 
morning paper that is delivered to your room 
before you wake. 


In every room, too, is posted a card on which is 
printed the price of that room. We believe in the 
policy of one price, plain figures and a square deal— 
and therefore mark our goods in plain figures. 








Boston’s Hotel Statler is building: 


In the Park Square District of Boston (Columbus Ave., at Arlington and Providence 
Streets) construction has begun on the new Hotel Statler—which will have 1300 rooms, 
1300 baths, and all che comforts and conveniences for which these hotels are world-famous. 











Buffalo—and Niagara 


The newest Hotel Statler (1100 
tooms, 1100 baths) is in Buffalo 
—delightfully situated on 
Niagara Square. Across the 
street from it is the new Statler 
Garage, a marvel of con- 
venience throughout— and es 
pecially appreciated by 

visiting NIAGARA FALLS, 
which is but 20 miles away. 


The old Hotel Statler in 
Buffalo is now called HOTEL 





_ BUFFALO. 















STATLER 





Buffalo~Cleveland~Detroit~St.Louis 











= IHOTELS. 


And Statler-Operated Hotel Pennsylvania~New York. 


Hotel 

lew York 
The largest hotel in the world 
with 2200 rooms, 2200 baths 
On Seventh Avenue, 32d to 33d 
Streets, directly opposite the 
Pennsylvania Railway Station. 
A Statler-operated hotel, with 
all the comforts and conve- 
niences of other Statlers, and 
with che same policies of 
courteous, intelligent and help- 
ful service by all employees. 
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WINGS FOR WORDS 


The flying wheels of this simple, sturdy, low- 

priced device take the power that sparks today 

in the minds of business men or educators and 
give to it the magic wings of fast communica- 
tion. Aremarkable machine geared to the high- 
speed demands of a strenuous day. Its hourly 
output is measured in thousands—clear, clean 
copies of letter, chart, bulletin or design, any keen 
message that needs of the moment may require. 












This money-saving, speedy and private process of 
duplication is brought even closer to perfection by 
the new Mimeotype stencil paper, which is used with- 
out moistening. If you have not tried the new stencil 
sheet, you do not know the best work of which the 
Mimeograph is capable. A. B. Dick Company, 
Chicago, will gladly send, without cost, booklet “W-6,” 
giving timely and complete information about the 


MIMEOGRAPH 
= NINEOGRAPH 




























































“TEE FOR TWO” 


The Treasure Hunter 


» the tract of green lush land a man had been delving 
for many weeks. Alone he worked, always alone, say- 
ing nothing to those few natives of the sparsely settled 
territory that had summoned the temerity to approach him. 
\ snarl was the only answer they received. 

He had been young, vigorous and smartly attired when 
he arrived. Now he was bearded near to his waist; his 
face was seamed by exposure to the elements; his clothing 
hung from his emaciated frame in tatters. 

Rumor had it that another had been with him when he 
first came, a man of his own age, who for a brief time 
had delved with him in his secret search and had then dis- 
appeared. There were sinister reports in connection with 
that disappearance, but none durst 
question the solitary figure that day 
after day, night after night, struggled 
through that nigh impenetrable morass. 
Here, it was generally agreed, was a 
man who would not brook interfer- 
ence, 

But such is the ease with which 
humanity adjusts itself to everyday 
sights, no matter how strange, that 
finally all came to take him for granted. 
He was forgotten, except to be pointed 
out occasionally as a freak to some 
passing tourist; until one day... 

The hermit had reached the middle of 
the swamp. Suddenly he plunged down- 
ward, emerged dripping, and with a 
wild, fiendish scream of glee held aloft 
a small object, dripping with slime. 

“Ay kenned it!” he roared in 
maniacal ecstasy—and toppled over 
dead ! 

Sandy MacTavish had retrieved the 
golf ball he had driven into the rough. 

Tip Bliss. 


On Her Own at Last 
ARJORY (relating  schoolroom 
affairs) : Well, in’rithmetic, I don’t 
have to count on my fingers any more. 





The Biggest Golf Lie Ever Told 
APPLETON JONES, at forty-five, 

Was the very worst golfer ever alive. 
To break a hundred and twenty-three 
With him was a sign for a jamboree. 
The money he’d spent upon fancy clubs 
Would have built a Home for Retired Dubs.* 
The fees for lessons that he had spent 
Would have built him a suitable monument.* 
The gross amount he had lost on bets 
Would have paid a couple of national debts.* 
While his ten-year total of foozled putts 
Would have driven a chartered accountant nuts. 
In short, at the age of forty-five, 
Jones was the very worst dub alive. 

7” a - 

In 1911 (oh, fearful date!) 
He had a round of one-sixty-eight, 
Which, even for Jones, was so rankly bad 
That, ramping, swearing and tearing mad, 
He smashed his clubs on a nearby rock 
And, throwing his golf bag half a block, 


He swore on his oath as the World's Worst Duh 


That never again would he touch a club! 
* * . 


And thus having vowed with such emphasis, 


Jones hasn't played golf from that day to this! 


Baron Ireland. 


*And should have.—Ed. 














Office Boy: THERE’S A MAN OUT THERE WHO SAID HE’S GOING 
TO BEAT HELL OUT OF YOU. 

INDEED! WHAT DOES HE LOOK LIKE? 

Office Boy: WELL, HE LOOKS LIKE HE COULD Do IT. 














THE SILENCE BROKEN 


“WHAT'S HAPPENED AT THE WHITE HOUSE?” 
“THE PRESIDENT WENT OUT TO CHEVY CHASE THIS MORNING AND 
MADE A HOLE IN ONE.” 


East Is West 
ALWAYS thought I was a pretty 
fair student of geography until I 
heard a Montana lady in an Overland 
Limited remark: 
“No, my husband is not a Westerner. 
He comes from Nebraska.” 
And then I got into conversation with 
a drummer on the Observation who ad- 
mitted he hadn’t been East since the 
last time he went to Denver. 
San Francisco is a pretty good town 





and so is Portland, Oregon, but some- 
time I really must go West. 7.0 


Fairy Story 
Or upon a time there came a baby 
boy whose one grandfather was a 
millionaire and the other a candidate 





for the poorhouse. The baby was 
named after the latter. 
ETROIT’S anthem is now “The 


Merry Dives of Windsor.” 


Lessons for the Little Woman 


Golf 


HIS club is call-ed a dri-ver, prob- 

a-bly be-cause it drives so ma-ny 
men cra-zy. 

To grip the dri-ver, place the club- 
head on the ground and then grasp the 
shaft with your left hand. What? 
Well, it is what the pro-fes-sion-al 
told me when I started to play. No, 
I do not be-lieve ev-e-ry-thing I am 
told, ex-cept a-bout golf. 
der-stand this later on. 

Now, you ad-dress the ball. Ad- 
dress means to meas-ure. Well, then, 
call it meas-ure if it will make you a-ny 
hap-pier. 

Raise the club-head slow-ly a-bove 
your right shoul-der with-out tak-ing 
your eyes off the ball. I ad-mit the 
pos-i-tion does dis-ar-range the hang of 
your skirt, but that can-not be help-ed. 
Golf was in-vent-ed by Scots-men who 
wore kilts. If they could stand it, you 
can. 

Bring the club-head down, and ai-ter 
it hits the ball, do not lift your head 
un-til the club has swung up-wards 
o-ver your left shoul-der. 

There, there. That was an ac-ci-dent. 
I will take you to the pro-fes-sion-al 
and have him give you a new dri-ver. 
And while we are there, you can make 
ap-point-ments with him for fu-ture 
les-sons. It will be ex-pen-sive, but 
cheap-er in the long run than a di-vorce. 


You will un- 


James Kevin McGuinness. 


One Man in a Thousand 
MITH is a remarkable fellow. He 
buys a bargain straw hat late in the 
season to wear the next year. 
Nothing remarkable about that? Lots 
of fellows do the same thing? 
Yes; but when the next year comes 
Smith wears his. 
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“PAPA IS FULL OF STATIC.” 


Golf Statistics 


HE total energy spent upon prac- 

ticé swings by any one member 
of any one foursome in any one match 
of eighteen holes would, if usefully 
applied, save $1.50 expended upon hir- 
ing a professional beater for the dining- 
room rug. 

The amount of care which all golfers 
over 45 spend upon sighting short putts 
would annually save 45,621 picture-nail 
drivers from smashed thumbnails. 

The number of divot-raising shots 
made on any fifteen golf courses in 
one month would extract all the dande- 
lions from 278 suburban lawns, each 4 
feet square. 

The number of words used in re- 
counting if-it-hadn’t-been-for anecdotes 
at the nineteenth hole in all the golf 
clubs of Essex County, N. J., would 
tell 14,658 bedtime stories. 


, a 





OF PLAYING FROM A BAD LIE 


6,582 humorists will write 4,777,829 
too many golf jokes in 1925. 

The number of slices made at 
Siwanoy in July, 1924, would have 
carved 467 1'4-pound sirloin steaks, 
allowing 6 pieces to the steak. The 
number of hooks in the same period 
would have caught 82,004 three-pound 
pickerel. 

The tips to caddies finding lost balls 
during May, 1910, would have sent 82 
children to Lirr’s Fresh Air Farm for 
two weeks and Lire itself for one year 
to 27 hospitals in the Metropolitan dis- 
trict. 

The paint used to refurbish old balls 
at the Westchester-Biltmore would have 
reconditioned 8,097 kitchen sinks. 

14,627 golfers ought to be killed every 
month. 

Baron Ireland. 









June Rainstorm 
| Ike a chicken-hawk,— 
Savage plunge from the blue,— 
June rain, 
You strangle the peony stalk, 
With a murderous wrench you strew 
The lawa with pain. 
Then off with your prey in the gale, 
Downy petals spreading the tale. 
Melville Cane 


Why Discriminate ? 
TRANGER: Is 
whisky in town? 
Native: Wal, I guess you could get 


there any real 


it. But, hell, man, we got stronger 
stuff than that. 
E doubt whether the Riff war 


would amount to so much if the 
name weren't so handy for headlines. 


Hl 











The Diary of a Duffer 


AY 25—Didn’t do a stitch of work 
The boss stuck me with 
He's one of our best cus- 


to-day. 
an old bore. 
tomers and I've got to entertain him. 
He sure doesn’t entertain me. All he 
does is talk about golf, and if there’s a 
subject on earth that's less interesting 
than golf I haven't heard of it. 

May 26—I'm in for it 
got to take Old Beardsley 
Country Club Saturday and play 
with him. And I've never touched 
stick in my life! But I didn’t dare tell 
the boss that. 

May 27—Wasted 


taking lessons at a golf store. 


now. I've 
out to the 
gt If 


hours to-day 
I always 
thought golf was idiotic; I know 
it. I felt like an ass trying to hit a de- 
fenseless little ball with a long 
And that dinged instructor wasn’t any 
either. 


two 
now 
stick. 


too courteous, 
May 28—Took another 
Managed to hit the ball 
There's quite a trick to it, 
Perhaps 
game, aiter 


lesson to-day. 
couple of 
I've 


some- 


times. 
there is 
all. 


so bad to-day. 


discovered. 
thing to the 

May 29—I didn't do 
Boy, there’s a real thrill to knocking 
that little pellet about. Decided to buy 
a complete outfit instead of renting one. 
I take Mr. Beardsley 
to-morrow, and I've got to confess that 
I'm all excited about it. 

May 30—Well, I played first 
game of golf to-day, and right now I 
feel like challenging Walter Hagen. 
But I guess I'm in dutch with the boss, 


out to the course 


my 


all right. I was nervous when we 
started out, with Beardsley and_ th 
/ 
ge 4 
tee 
Ry tat 
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ORVILLE PLITZ, SURVEYOR, 


DOLLY |" 


“TUST POINT HIM OUT, 


I got off 
trouble. wasn't 
From the talked I 
thought he was a wiz at the game, but 
At the fourth hole 


but 
Beardsley 


caddies watching 


without 


me, 
so 
he 


good. Way 


he’s only a duffer. 


I got through a beautiful drive. It 
made me feel good. Beardsley sliced 
his and when I laughed he got sore. 


Called me an insufferable idiot and said 
it wouldn’t have happened if I hadn't 
chuckled. 
the 
player 
mad. 


I told him he ought to learn 


game before taking on a good 


like Then he 
After he had used up all the pro- 


myself. did get 


ee 





TAKES UP GOLF 


fanity in his system he dressed and 
went back to town alone. Wonder 
what the boss will say. 

June 1—The boss called me in this 
afternoon and informed me | that 
Beardsley had told him of the affair. 


At first I thought I was going to 
the can, but the boss suddenly 
and told me that Beardsley 
back next Saturday for the sole 
pose of beating me at the game. 


ley trim me, in order not to lose 
I had to agree to t 
but I don’t like the idea. 


as a customer. 


June 2—Phoned to the office that I 
was sick and then spent the whole day 
on the links. I'm going to be “sick” 


‘ 


all week. 
golf. 


The Go-Go Tree 


NDER the spreading Go-Go Tree 
The Traffic Policeman stands, 


Where of low and high 


Obey his stern commands. 


cars 


The Go-Go Tree remarks, 
The Tree 
As the green lights gleam or the 
lights glow 
At the will of a Super-Cop. 
eIrthur 


observes, 


What Price Fair Dealing ? 


HY did Simpson change his 
tel?” 

“The rates he 

reasonable he afraid 

something wrong with the place.” 


where was 


was there 


a £ 
a 
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SERIOUSLY 


smiled 
is coming 


The 
boss asked me as a favor to let Beards- 


him 


I'll let nobody beat me at 
Robert Hage. 


degree 


“Go-Go,” 
“Stop-Stop,” 


Guiterman. 


were 





get 


ur- 


hat, 


ho- 


so 


was 
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“DICARLISLE 








THE MATERNAL INSTINCT. 
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A TWELV E-DOLLAR-A-DAY 
bricklayer has won a Phi Beta 


Kappa key, thus according to educa 


tion the most substantial recognition 
it has ever received in this country. 
IL 


When that scholarly bricklayer gradu- 
ates from Columbia he should be able 
to pass Edison's questionnaire and get 
a fine job at thirty-five a week. 
JIL 

Although New York State now has a 
law to prevent the sale of fake stocks, 
no means has been devised as yet which 
will stop the suckers from 
them. 


buying 


ae 
Reports from England indicate that the 
chaperon is coming back. She 
will not be a serious menace, 
however, until the automobile 
manufacturers design coupés 
that can comfortably _ seat 
three people. 


ae 


Princeton, N. J., lays claim 
to the distinction of having 
more Who's Whos among its 
other 
town of its size in the coun- 
try. On or about July 10, this 
title is expected to pass to 
Dayton, Tenn. 
ae 


inhabitants than any 


The Evolution trial is ex- 
pected to prove that WILLIAM 
JENNINGS Bryan created the 
world in six days and has not 
rested since, that WHuLLIAM 
Jennincs Bryan wrote the 
Bible and is therefore its only 
qualified interpreter, t hat 
Witt1aM JENNINGS BRYAN 
and God are just alike, except 
that God doesn’t wear a black 
frock coat, and that Florida 
Fast Coast 
darned good buy. 


JL 


“Keep your mouth shut,” was 
the advice recently _ tele- 
graphed to the Department of 
Agriculture by a 
Minnesota farmers, who evi- 


real estate is a 


group of “THE KU 


dently mistook themselves for the Pres- 
ident of the United States addressing 
American citizens in Europe. 
a 
\ round-the-world university is about 
to be inaugurated. The graduates, we 
take it, will receive the degree of D X. 
JL 
For President of the Round-the-World 
University: Paavo NurMt. 


JL 


Moran, a young movie 
signed a contract with 
SAMUEL GoLpwyNn which will be valid 
so long as she remains “unmodernized 
Miss Moran is 


Miss 


actress, has 


Lots 


and unsophisticated.” 
now in Hollywood. 





}_< ter Hounds | 





KLUX KLAN HAVE MOVED THEIR 
TO WASHINGTON.” —News Item. 


HEADQUARTERS event by 


It might be said that all movie con- 
tracts—and, indeed, the movies them- 


selves—will be valid so long as thx 


American public remains unsophisti- 
cated. 

JL 
Millions of young trees are being 


planted in the Adirondacks, thus assur- 
ing to posterity the unquestioned cul- 
tural benefits of the daily comic strip. 
a 5 
No bids having been received for any 
Government-owned property in the last 
forty-eight hours, we are 
the conclusion that Henry 
gone on a buyer’s strike. 
JL 
The news that Germany is ful- 
filling her obligations under the 
Dawes plan is particularly 
gratifying to the American peo- 
ple, who are thus relieved from 
further efforts to find out what 
the Dawes plan really is. 
JL 

Germany may have given in to 
the Dawes plan, but the United 
States Senate is made of sterner 


stuff. 


forced to 
Forp has 


JL 
A college professor is working 
on a machine that will test the 
ability of taxicab drivers. 
Pending this invention, we think 
the taxicab itself is a pretty 
good substitute. 

aA. 
President Cootince refused to 
appear in the Annapolis movie, 
so Secretary WiLBuR took his 
place and supported RAaMoNn 
Novarko in a close-up. 
Mr. Wicsvr evidently consid- 
ers that it is advisable to keep 
on the right side of the movie 
moguls, as you never can tell 
when Witt Hays’s $150,000-a- 
year job may be open. 

3 
Next Sunday is Father’s Day. 
Every loyal son and daughter 
is expected to signalize the 
writing home for 
money. 





N 
S 













MALG-ZINC 495° 

IVANG.& ORR: S S 
US. STEEL °F EA 
RERL& COAL 7 R 
INT TIN com < 


pLUTZ Mos 
COM. PRE. 


THE BROKER 














THE BOOTLEGGER 


0 o0 6.04 
SOE 


THE 100 PER CENT. AMERICAN THE EFFICIENCY EXPERT 


Let Your Sports Sweater Express Your Personality 





ee ee eo 


- LIFE > 


The Rover and Over Boys 


By Corey Ford 














Volume VI: How Spring Came to the Rover Boys’ Series 


“HEP: hip, hurrah! Sis, boom, bah! 
Rockets !” 

“Well, if it isn’t Alexander Pop!” 
cried Tom merrily, as he spied the col- 
ored man-of-all-work driving the 
horses. “Have a cigar, Alex!” 

“Ah bets dat cigar am loaded, shc’ 
nuff!” winked Alexander Pop slyly, 
as he touched a match to the stogie. 
Instantly there was a terrific explosion, 
and then the “African” climbed down 
painfully from a telegraph pole with 
his coat inside out, and shook his finger 
warningly at Tom. 

“No, sah, Massa Tom!” he grinned. 
“You cain’t fool dish yer nigger!” 
And then Tom had to join sheepishly 
in the general laugh that followed, 
when he saw how completely the col- 
ored man had “put one over” on him. 

Thus cracking wise, what should the 
three Rover Boys and their girl friends 
heave in sight of but an apple orchard 
filled with apple trees. “Just the spot 
for a picnic!” cried Dora, leaping onto 
the emerald greensward. Here they 
all devoured the picnic lunch with 
gusto, who barked and wagged his tail 
happily. Tom, indeed, proved the life 
of the party, what with dropping 
caterpillars down the girls’ backs and 
sprinkling ground-glass in the lemon- 
ade and one thing or another; and 
their merriment was not a whit abated 
when the fun-loving Rover broke his 
tooth on an_ olive-pit immediately 
afterwards. Tom was in great de- 
mand everywhere, and in some places 
they even offered a sub- 
stantial reward. 


CHAPTER T HIRTY-SEVEN 


UNCHEON over, 

the party lounged 
under the trees admir- 
ing the sylvan setting. 
Overhead the branches 
were pink with apple 
blossoms, while some- 
where a bird whistled 
the “Humoresque” and 


roe 


.— 


GwYAd 
WILLIANS 


a couple of girls in ballet-slippers 
danced a little allegory entitled: “From 
Pupa to Butterfly, with a Happy 
Birthday,” depicting the four seasons, 
East, West, Cool and Cloudy, in their 
search for the Guiding Spirit of Indus- 
try, followed by a man who did card 
iricks with matches. 
“Come on,”  whis- 
pered Dick to Dora. 
“The next number is an 
Educational Film about 
‘How to Tell an Angle- 
worm from his Sis- 
ter’”; and so they wan- 
dered away under the 
over - hanging apple 
blossoms. ‘‘Be- 
sides,” Dick added seri- 
ously when they were 
alone, “there’s some- 
thing I’ve been wanting 
to tell you all these 578 
volumes,” and here he 





fully. “You've been a good hero to 
me, Dick.” And she looked up into 
his face, while her hair lifted gently 
in the faint breeze from an electric 
fan in the wings, and the apple blos- 
soms continued to flutter down 
istically in a pink shower. 

“Dora,” blurted Dick, 
seizing her hand tremu- 
lously as the first violin 
sounded the key in a 
long-drawn note, “I 
love you!” They ad- 
three steps. 
“Whenever I gaze in 
your continued 
Dick, “as blue as sum- 
mer skies, 


real- 


vanced 


eyes,” 


I simply sigh, 

Between you and I, 

I lo-00-o00ve you, 
dear !” 

“Whenever you’re 


<s¥ = 3 holding me tight,” re- 


gazed sentimentally at “NO, SAH, MASSA TOM! plied Dora, as Dick 
the blossoms, which im- YOU CAIN’T FOOL DISH YER folded her in his arms, 
medi ately com- NIGGER !” “I know everything’s 
menced to drift down all right, 


slowly from the canvas branches. 

“Yes, Dick?” said Dora. 

“Ever since I met you in 1892, I've 
never pulled anything more intimate 
than simply squeezing your finger-tips 
ardently once or twice,” Dick reminded 
her. “I’ve tried to keep this Series 
clean enough for all our Young 


Readers.” 
“T know,” sighed Dora a little wist- 















“HURRAY! THE RACE IS ON! PARTNER LEADS! No TRUMPS!” 


So I just reply, 
I wonder why 
I lo-o0-ooove you, dear!” 


“I wonder where these lyrics came 
from?” mused Dick to himself, but he 
thought no more about it at the time, 
as they continued singing together: “I 
love you, dear! I love you, dear!” gaz- 
ing ardently into each other’s eyes, 

“IT love you, do you hear? 
I love you so, 

Because, you know, 

I luh-huh-hove you, dear!” 

Then suddenly there were 
two sharp raps of a baton, 
and the pink “apple blossoms” 
stirred and rose to their feet, 
and to every one’s surprise 
it was seen that they 
were so many attractive 
chorus girls and_ the 
“petals” were really 

















only big, pink bows on their hats; 
whereupon they all locked arms and 
danced merrily behind Dick and Dora, 
who strolled from one side of the 
orchard to the other singing the second 
verse of “I Love You, Dear.” Then 
for a final smash all the lights went 
out suddenly and there were the “apple 
blossoms” all outlined in some sort of 
phosphorescent material, which brought 
storms of applause from the audience 
and was used a year later by the Shu- 
berts. 

“This is all so beautiful,” murmured 
Dora. “We’ve never had a love scene 
before.” 

“Just the same, it doesn’t sound to me 
like a Rover Boys’ Book,” hesitated 
Dick as they came back for encore after 


encore, 
CHAPTER EIGHTEEN 


“I_ JELLO, folks,” sang out Tom, 
appearing suddenly dressed in a 

pair of black-and-white checked trou- 
sers and a bright green vest, with a tiny 
brown derby set ’way back on his head. 
“Well, folks,” he continued in a high 
nasal voice, “I’m gonna sing you a li'l’ 
en-titled: “The Rover 
Norway; or, How Tom Learned a New 
Fjord Joke.’” 
cried Dick in 
“what does this mean?” 

“It means that Dora is really heiress 
to the Wimple millions, but she was 
abandoned at Valley Brook Farm he- 
Dan Baxter will foreclose the 
mortgage unless Big Boy wins the race, 
so Dora is going to run in his stead. 
They're off!” he added, and every one 
advanced at once to the footlights and 
pointed out over the audience, cheering 
and shouting: “Hurray, the race is on! 
Partner leads! No Trumps! Can you 
see who’s ahead? I make it Spades! 
Spades leads! No, Dora passes. Hur- 
ray, Dora has won!” 

“Dora,” demanded Dick desperately, 
“please explain this at once.” 

“Explain?” replied Dora, while the 
lights lowered and a violin played softly 
the refrain of “I Love You, Dear,” on 
sale in the lobby after the performance. 
“Why should I explain? Don’t you— 
trust me?” she sobbed, as the curtain 
gave a convulsive jerk and then com- 
menced to descend slowly. “Very well, 
this is—good-by.” She advanced three 
steps. “It is breaking my heart,” she 
sobbed, as the audience reached under 
(Continued on page 31) 
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A STUDY IN EXPRESSION 


THE DUB GOLFER DRIVES HIS BALL ACROSS THE LAKE ON THE WATERHOLE 
FOR THE FIRST TIME 


What Makes Golf Difficult 


RON clubs made of wood. ..wooden 
clubs made of metal...wooden tees 
...celluloid tees...rubber tees. ..tees 
of aeroplane cloth and pyroxilyn (in 
three sizes)...rubber tips for the end 
of the shaft...rubber grips to go over 
the wrapping...putters like potato 
mashers...fat putters...thin putters... 
gooseneck putters...Schenectady put- 
ters...brass putters...bronze putters 
..-Marrow putters...broad putters... 
aluminum putters...wooden putters... 
putting cleeks...number one irons... 
number two irons...number three irons 
...number four irons...pitchers... 
mashies with faces like washboards... 
mashies with faces only a mother could 
love...left-arm straighteners. . .alumi- 
num tee makers...ball markers. . .balls 
with dots...balls with dimples. . .balls 


with dot-dimples...balls with cross- 





hatches. ..balls with crescents. ..squares 
...triangles...circles...numbers... 
card markings...balls that won't roll 
on mercury...balls that won't roll on 
anything... .. 
Caddies... . 
Henry William Hanemann. 


A Cinch 
RAWFORD: Your wife is such a 
good bridge player. I hope she’s 
found some one to play with up in the 
mountains. 
CraBsHAW: She's found her. She 
hasn’t written to me for more money 
in nearly a month. 





EGGY: Why don’t 

- new bathing suit? 

Potty: Well, it doesn’t seem to me 
to go very well with your blush! 


you like my 





‘Tuning-Up”’ 


LKS are looking over our fences 
and wondering what we are work- 
ing so hard for! 

In the first place we're so enthusi- 
astic that we almost forget it is work— 
but, of course, it is. Your work and 
ours. 

The fences and walls in question sur- 
round Lire’s Fresh Air Farms at Pot- 
tersville, N. J., and at Branchville, 
Conn., and behind those fences and 
within those buildings, that house so 
many poor little slum children from 
Greater New York during the 


Lae & 


at the 


tion and water supply, with the aid 
of the most modern devices, have been 
pronounced perfect. 

So, we're painting, planting, cutting, 
fixing-up generally! Nature, of course, 
one of our greatest co-workers, has 
lent a princely hand. 

Flowers everywhere! The brooks 
in perfect running order! Even the 
birds are “warming-up” to welcome the 
first big-eyed “batch” from the swelter- 





Farms! 


finished the new concrete walks lead- 
ing to the dormitories—and the sanita- 


ing tenements. But, practice as they 
may, they are up against the tragedy 
of impending competition from some 
two hundred Harmonicas. 

These Harmonicas are a gift to the 
Farms and are impatiently awaiting 
their prospective owners. Somehow 
the meadow larks, et al., seem-to have 
got wind of it. Such a racket! 

Preparations, also, of a more scien- 
tific nature are in order, pointing to the 
health, happiness and well-being of 
these little children who will soon come 

to us. It is all your work, 





summer months, much is go- 
ing forward. 

We are intensely busy mak- 
ing ready for the guests who, 
in a few days, will begin to 
pour in upon us. 

Because you so generously 
answered the appeal we re- 
cently sent you, we can make 
the Farms, this year, better 
than ever—make them mean 
more to the children. For in- 
stance, we have been able to 
put screens in the windows 
and doors of the buildings, 
thereby ensuring better sanita- 
tion and approximate freedom 
from insect bites. This screen 
business may seem an unim- 








We are merely administrators, 

Keep these children in your 
hearts and minds during the 
coming burning months. 
These little ones languish and 
fade in the terrible city streets 
—they bloom and laugh and 
sing at the Farms. 

Indeed, you can hardly be- 
lieve what a miracle your 
dollars accomplish. Ordinarily 
we all agree concerning the 
decency of not letting our 
left hand know much about 
the kindly acts of the right, 
but in the case of the Farms, 
please tell your friends of the 
work you are doing, get them 
interested, get their help, get 








portant detail, but in the long 
run it spells more health for 
the youngsters. We have just 


AT LIFE’S FARM 


A HOME RUN KING IN THE MAKING 





Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 


Lire’s Fresn Arr Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty-cight years. In that 
time it has expended $294,468.13 and_ has 
given @ fortnight in the country to 47,647 
poor city children. 

Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their reccipt, 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresii 
Air Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, 
New York. 


Previously acknowledged ......... $779.17 
H. C. Hawkins, El Paso, Texas. 50.00 
ee ee SS Oa 15.00 
Capt. H.’ M. Paul, Washington. . 5.00 
Mrs. G. L. L. Davis, St. Louis, Mo. 15.00 
Joseph F. Cornwell, New Bedford, 

2 IRAREROEAAOSRECR EH OE DAKO 5.00 
Mrs. J. Andreine, New York.. 15.00 
“is Pe of Mrs. John Merit 

Purdy,” New WU wenckanwness 100.00 
“A Friend,” Charlottesville, Va.... 15.00 
Mrs. Samuel k.. Prentis, New 

A oc atwed wane bees a 10.00 
y- W. E., Ma Sean: _* ore 10.00 

F, Quincy. er ne 10.00 
me Henry Ellis, Burgin, a 25.00 
, memory of David,’ —_ Mateo, 

| Sete oe re 10.00 
oc! S. Walton, Los Angeles. Doncicence 10.00 
Mrs. George C. Heck, New York. 20.00 
Mrs. J. W. Hobbins, Madison, Wis. 25.00 
Big DOE, Bic ccccccsecee 15.00 
Anonymous, Pasadena, Calif....... 5.00 
Fleanor McKay, Buffalo, N. Y..... 2.00 
S. H. Humes, Cambridge, Mass.. 30.00 





their dollars. The more dol- 
lars the more roses—in little 
white faces. 





Thomas Hyde, 4th, Sandy Spring, 

Dik Ad sendetud eeeuatesenteue $5.00 
W. J. - —"? Ree 29.UU 
Marie V. Z. Keehn, Canandaigua, 

A eRe 12.00 
Roy al W. Weile r, Allentown, Pa. 10.00 
Arthur N, Cowperthwait, Tucson, 

D.. ccependbeiacessckneenewe 50.00 
“A Friend,” New Britain, Conn... 10.00 
Mrs. h. m. H. Chapin, Springfield, 

CCC OE ORS ROOD OOO CCOC eS 10.00 
ee ay Gould, New York.......... 100.00 
. S. Lenihan, Westbury, a eS 1.00 
Mrs Frances M. Stevens, Portland, 

Te bene Cie Ciaran Dm mneine 10.00 
In memory of ‘“Mother’s Day,” 

a Se: seer 5.00 
Mrs John G. Nicholson, New Bed 

ford, Mz . ieatineebened oSes-c 30.00 
Richard C. Loesch, New York..... 25.00 
Mrs. F. P. Sayer, Montclair, N. J.. 10.00 
Elsie Jacob, San Francisco....... 5.00 
J. Schullinger, New York......... 10.00 
Edward S. Dana, New Haven. 5.00 
Hope Mathewson, New York...... 10.00 

. Frieda Marti, Riverside, Calif.. 6.00 
A Friend, San Francisco... 15.00 
Mrs. Gordon R. C ampbell, Lauriun 

PG ait tee eee eee hd e's 25.00 
Louise B. Scott. New York. 25.00 
Isabel G. Dod, Provincetown, ‘Ma: 30.00 
W. H. Dunham, Red Bank, N. J.. 10.00 
Frank Ganoe, Houtzdale, Pa....... 15.00 
A Friend, Wellesley, Mass......... 25.00 
University Club, Buffalo, N. Y.... 1.00 
Melville P. Cordingley, Newton 

CA kit ewes ddedinene 2.00 
Rebert Cordingley, Newton 

Ce Se “Udieacinddettaacee 2.09 


Mrs. William Sutton, North 

ee $5.00 
“From a village Librarian”. . nese 1U.00 
Kev. and Mrs, Eliot W hite, ‘New 

. t4ntctnsdueweihiweneseut< 1.00 
Charles K. Hamilton, New York. 10.00 
Silas A. Robinson, Middletown, 

Ce, - cinch eee eernatanene 15.00 
Edward P. Warner, ** Cambridge, 

T.. a:cnn sae an weaned we 10.00 
Dr. Chas. J. LaMonre, Mansfield, 

<a pecdwkeeetasieneweeece 15.00 
Louis S. Henderson, Philadelphia. . 5.00 

Ce OE. BOO BOR c6 cc occovess 15.00 
D. Schnakenberg, New York....... 50.00 
J. H. Postlethwaite, New York... 25.00 
L. W. van Hoogland, New Y ork. 15.00 
L paces Gurlitz, Brooklyn, N. Y... 15.00 
Mrs. H. Blane, New eee 10.00 
Mrs, t: G. Edgar, New York..... 5.00 
J. C. Corbett, New York. sone 10.00 

“In memory of Brownie”......... 15.00 

“In aaty of Fitch W. Smith, 

et a PE tech bia enatnee she’ 25.00 

” Zick, Bil: i. i Bcieasenne 30.00 

iE W . E., New York eeccceccocers 1.00 

| 3 S.. 7 , | SS Re eee 1.00 

liary ‘ooke, Philadelphia..... 10.00 
( harles W. ri *hapman, Northampton, 

DME. 2.5 ceeehedeenanaegibeene 2.00 

. © ES — ~} “ eo 15.00 

“Anonymous,” New York......... 15.00 

Mrs. John A. Mitchell, New York. 20.00 
George M. Longaker, Pottstown, 

Dh sivckbiebehetaaeeede hoses 30.00 
r. Dp. Payor, Boston, Mass........ 10.00 
Il. F. Page, ‘Harvard, ia Fie cds 3.00 

$2,053.1 
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Wm. Tell, Jr.: ALL RIGHT, POP, SHOOT! BUT DON’T FORGET TO REPLACE THE DIVOTS. 


Historical Preface to Golf 


HE game of golf, like many other 

modern sports, owes its derivation 
to the ancient Copts, so termed because 
first international tournament 
it was they who Copt the champion- 
It was originally an aquatic pas- 
time, the participants rowing over the 
course, their oars secured in rowlocks 
It is from this primitive 
phase of the game that we derive such 
expressions as the Eighteenth Thole 
and Nineteenth Thole. 

Another golf term may be traced 
hack to the Emperor Justinian, or “Tin- 
ney,” as he was affectionately known to 
Justinian once essayed a 
round on a day when he was suffering 


in the 


ship. 


or tholes. 


his friends. 


from a heavy cold, and, his ball landing 


TPA, 
Wh ly 


"hh 


ur 


“AFTER ALL, IT DOESN'T MATTER WHO WINS. 
WORTH WHILE, DON’T YOU THINK?” 


in a bad lie, was handed a club by his 
caddie. 

“Use this driver and you'll eat it up, 
Emp.,” advised the youth familiarly. 

“I do’d wad to ead id up,” answered 
the Imperial victim of hay fever 
whimsically. “I just wad to do a liddle 
nibblick (nibbling).” The word “nib 
lick” is in constant use to-day. 


TALIAN golf 
sought to interest their national hero, 
Garibaldi, in the pastime, but the latter 
preferred fishing. 
was sitting by the bank of a stream in- 


devotees oi long 


One day, as Garry 


tent upon hook and line, a delegation 
came to him with a petition that he give 
golf an official status by decreeing the 


material of which the balls should be 
made. The great paid no 
attention; but suddenly, feeling a tug 
line, cried excitedly: “Gotta 
perch-a !” 


warrior 
on his 


Misunderstanding, the committee 
thanked him and withdrew. Suffice it to 
say that gutta-percha has since been 
the material in favor. 

Many another fascinating story might 


be told of the early days of golf. But, 
unfortunately, there are none. 
Tip Bliss. 


IFE (to salesman-husband depart- 

ing on business trip) : Don’t forget, 
dear, to take some dotted lines with 
you. 







IT’S THE EXERCISE THAT'S 
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RESIDENT COO- 
LIDGE made some 
useful talk by saying in 
fy his Memorial Day ad- 
dress that the 
fe states ought to 


take more care 











of themselves 
and not lean so hard on the Federal 
government. Mr. Root said something 
to that effect a number of years ago, 
warning the states that if they con- 
tinued to put off on Washington jobs 
they ought to attend to themselves, the 
Federal machine would be _ over- 
whelmed by accumulated labors. 

The most important job nowadays is 
to make people take care of them- 
selves. Four-fifths of the effort that is 
being made to improve contemporary 
life is directed to the opposite purpose— 
to get folks used to having some one 
else take care of them. Most of 
the appeals that come in the mail are 
for money to take care of people who 
cannot take proper care of themselves. 

There must always be a good deal of 
that, but nowadays there is too much. 
Relief and direction are so organized 
and diffused and financed that—here- 
abouts, at least—they have become a 
regular part of the apparatus of life. 
While that is something to be proud of, 
it remains true that the very pith of 
civilization is the development of people 
who can take care of themselves. Such 
people give strength to institutions, 
whereas people who must be told to 
go in when it rains will in time en- 
feeble the institutions they live under. 

Consider the dangerous things in life. 
There is drink. If you could choose, 
would you have drink abolished, or 
would you grow people who could 
handle it? Take freedom. What do 


Cratrr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


you want about that? Would you have 
freedom abolished, or would you raise 
people who could handle it? The 
philosophy of a large proportion of 
recent legislation and even of philan- 
thropic effort is wrong. It does not 
make for development of strong char- 
acter. If the world is to be made safe 
for democracy, democracy must be 
made saf2 for the world and our cur- 
rent democracy is not. A democracy 
in which tyrannical majorities meddle 
with what they should let alone is not 
safe at all. Said President Butler of 
Columbia in his commencement ad- 
dress: “The notion that a majority must 
have its way, whether in matters of 
opinion or in matters of personal con- 
duct, is as pestilent and anti-democratic 
a notion as can possibly be conceived. 
The majority has no function whatever 
in matters of opinion or personal con- 
duct, and can have none unless all 
morality is to be abandoned.” That is 
sound doctrine, but our country abounds 
in majorities that do not know it and 
will have to be taught. The decision 
of the United States Supreme Court 
that a majority in Oregon cannot pre- 
scribe where parents shall send their 
children to school is a welcome item 
of the instruction needed. 

Of course it is a very nice job in 
these times of rapid change and in- 
creasing knowledge to regulate life just 
enough; to give the mass of the people 
the benefits, particularly of scientific 
knowledge, which the government can 
help to provide for them, yet not let 
them feel that the Federal government 
is the national soup-kitchen, nor let 
them be overrun with commissions, 
bureaus and legions of meddling super- 
visors. But all scientific jobs are nice 
jobs and we ought to be able some- 


how to get out of government what is 
salutary, and yet respect the great 
Greek motto: “Nothing too much!” 





EOPLE in 
human affairs still fall into discus- 


conversation about 
sion about foreign debts. Since Con- 
gressman Hamilton Fish, Jr., has dis- 
covered an old statute which, he thinks, 
forbids our citizens abroad from dis- 
cussing them in Europe, there is the 
more need of our talking them over at 
home. 

The love of money is about the only 
vice which our civilization respects, and 
most of us by habit or infection sce 
money too big, and measure everything, 
even life itself, too much by it. So 
far as money goes the collection of the 
war debts due to us from Europe is 
not important to us, and would prob- 
ably cost us much more than it is worth. 
That may be why our guardians run 
to interpose a heavier portcullis of 
tariff between us and our debtors when- 
ever they think they see the glint of 
impending repayment down the road. If 
Europe’s debts to us check European 
expenditure for armament and make 
peace more necessary, that is something 
to the good, but if peace could be re- 
stored to Europe by cancelling the debts 
due us, it would be, so far as we are 
concerned, a real bargain counter ac- 
quisition. The fear that some one in 
Europe will try to pay us something is 
one thing that keeps prices here so high. 





M MARSHALL had more 

being Vice-President than most vice- 

presidents have had. He rather liked 
it, and never took it too hard. 

He was a man of talent and sound 
character, and when it looked as though 
he might be President any morning, it 
did not make even the stock market 
anxious. 


fun 


ENERAL FRENCH was com- 
mander of that immortal army that 
went across the Channel in 1914 and, 
under Providence, by valor and good 
luck, stayed between the Germans and 
the French ports. 
Leonidas has not been forgotten nor 
will General French be. 
E. S. Martin. 
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FOURSOME AHEAD—AND 


THE 
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MENTAL HAZARDS — NO, 2 


THE FOURSOME FOLLOWING 








To a Golf Ball 


On Turninc It Up With a PLovucH 
(After Bobbie Burns) 
EE, dimpled, smoutie, lang-lost ba’, 
Wha neath these clods hae ta’en a fa’, 
An’ skipped the ken o’ ane an’ a’, 
Strak by a laddie; 
Thou maun frae een shrink far awa’— 
Frae een o’ caddie. 


Thou, skirlin, fled fast frae th’ tee, 
As if thou’d gie a four or three. 
But best-made drives gang aft agley, 
And that is how, man, 
Lost ba’s bring siller in to me— 
To me, the ploughman. 
Fairfax Downey. 


Inefficient Efficiency 
“LJAVE you been reading any books on efficiency?” 
“Yes, but I got so interested in them that I found 
they were interfering with my regular work.” 








Old Stuff 
OURIST (in the G. O. Spaces): Do people here believe 
the earth is round? 
Native: Hell, we got a fellar in town that can prove it. 





MERICANISM: Whooping it up before election for 
Coolidge and economy ; grumbling after election because 


of the effect of the Coolidge example of thrift. 





“SHALL WE GO TO THE ZOO AND CALL ON THE MONKEYS 


AGAIN, DOROTHY?” 
“WHY, UNCLE! IT’S THEIR TURN TO CALL ON US,” 








_—— 


A Patheti 


Prophet of the Great Outdoors 


HEN he was a little boy, his mother used to 

bundle him up in sweaters galore, woolen mit- 
tens, rubbers and leggings, and send him out to play 
with the other little boys. 
running back frigid with terror. A big dog had 
scowled at him, a strange cat had spat at him, or 
the neighbor’s guinea pigs had adopted a menacing 
attitude. Thereupon, his mother would give him 
a spoonful of codliver oil, followed by a drink of 
hot lemonade, and Iet him run back into the library, 
where he loved to lose himself in “Lives of the 
Poets” in twelve volumes. 

He grew into a dreamy, spindling, bespectacled 
youth who was addicted to mystic poetry which 
breathed a broad and sensitive humanitarianism. 
“The pale Tagore,” an ecstatic spinster called him. 
He took to a vegetarian dict for the sake of his 
health. He never ventured out of the house except 
to buy books, a Windsor tie, or something like that. 
Reading the classics, writing sonnets, mooning at the 
piano—that was his day. 

But his love sonnets, alas, didn’t sell. They were 
delicately phrased and all that, but they were too 
tenuous, ethereal, detached. In desperation over 
dwindling funds he tried his hand at a Wild West 
thriller—and was fairly successful. 


But he always came 


In a short time he ha 
fiction. So, he moved « 
alone in a ranger’s cal 
Mountains. One of h 
shows him playing with 


pictures him returning f 
great open spaces he | 
jauntily mounted on 

“Detonator.” Or else he 
beside the carcass yf a v 
deadly rifle. He comes 
deposit his royalties and 
on The Lure of jg Wil 
nounce that the Prophet 
soon be able to gratify 
is going to the Bengal ; 
phant hunt. 


Another P 
“DHWAT'S a limerick 
“Sure, a limerick 
missing line in it.” 
TH! playing life of a 
us, may last thirty y 
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\ Pathetic Figure—The Woman Golf Champion’s Husband 


utdoors 


rt time he had caught on at red-blooded 
), he moved out West, and now he lives 
a ranger’s cabin high up in the Rocky 

One of his publishers’ photographs 
playing with his pet bear cubs. Another 
m returning from a holiday spent in the 
to write about; he is 
mounted on his mettlesome broncho, 


1 spaces he loves 
” Or else he is seen carelessly kneeling 
carcass of a wildcat he has slain with his 
ic. He comes to town once a month to 
; royalties and to deliver a radio lecture 
ire of jg Wilderness. The publishers an- 
it the Prophet of the Great Outdoors will 
ble to gratify his lifelong ambition. He 
o the Bengal jungle to enjoy a wild ele- 
a Wilbur L. Jones. 


Another Prize Contest 
T’S a limerick : 
re, a limerick is a piece of po'try with a 
ne in it.” 
aying life of a golfer, an expert assures 
ay last thirty years. It only seems longer 
nily. 


Torment 
“fT DON’T sce any hell in this,” said 
the new arrival, looking over the 
Hades Golf Course. 
The imp in charge leered. 
“We have arranged a slow foursome 
which will be just ahead of you for 
all eternity,” he remarked quietly, 11268 





r a M4 sia Cigar” 
“AMONG THE MISSING” 
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This day begun pleasantly with the receipt of 
a gallon of fine sherry from our bootlegger, to 
mark his appreciation, he said, of our having 
sent him such excellent customers, so up with more heart 


than usual, convinced that a world in which such an unex- 
pected gesture can be made is not the bad place that some 
would make out. Off to my booksellers to purchase a 
bon voyage bundle for Emily Norton, avoiding the derniers 
cris with such pains that Mr. Holliday quoth, If I were 
you, Mrs. Pep, I should select the latest and most obvious 
hits—nobody ever sends them through the feeling that 
every one else will do so. So I did choose Edith Wharton, 
Michael Arlen and J. S. Fletcher right and left. To 
luncheon at an inn with Angela Ives, eating Lobster Thermi- 
dor, like a fool, and regretting it all the afternoon. Thence 
to a new beauty shop I had heard of to have my face 
done, and when I did tell Samuel, he bawled, Have I 
not told you never to let any of those quacks at your 
countenance? Whereupon I did assure him that this method 
employed neither hot towels nor massage, and he answered, 
Then methinks it would be much cheaper for you to stay 
home and wash your face....Upon going to bed this 
night, I did heap all my valuables in one spot and lay 


(Continued on page 34) 
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Chemists’ Sporting Extra! 
Big Revolutionary Discovery Upsetting Everything 


O appreciate the rapid strides 
Twin the science of chemistry has 

made in the last fifty years all 
one has to do is to think back on the 
days when we all, like a lot of poor 
saps, believed that the molecule was 
the smallest division into which you 
could divide matter. Then some one 
(possibly James G. Blaine) came along 
and proved that the molecule itself 
could be divided into something called 
atoms: Well, the re- 


By Robert Benchley 


ern chemistry. Modern chemistry has 
been revolutionized seven times now. 
The discovery of the deeb means that 
we shall have to go back over all the 
researches that we have made in the 
past fifty years and throw away all that 
nice stuff in the test tubes. 

For instance, in the old days, when 
you passed an electric current through 
water (H.O), the free atoms of oxygen 


went in one direction and the free 


a pony of brandy in it sounds all right. 
The trouble is that you can’t trust the 


hydrogen you get these days. It may 
be anything. 
Now the division of electrons into 


deebs makes the formation of crystals 
almost impossible. You know crystals. 
For while you can pass a colloid (white 
of an egg, for example) through a 
parchment paper, a crystalloid (such as 
pencils) will not go through. This is 

because the atoms of 





lief we felt at this an- 
nouncement! Every one 
went out and got drunk. 

Then came another 





hydrogen, coming into 
conjunction with the 
atoms of oxygen (or 
rather deebs of oxy- 


® 


scientist (he married a 
Cheever), who said that 


¥)~ $28 Face 
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gen), refuse to go any 





if you honestly wanted 
to get down to the fine 
points of the thing you 
could divide the atom 
up into much smaller 
units. This tiniest of 
all divisions of matter 
he called the “electron,” 
after his little daughter 
Tiny, she being the 
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= AMMONIA 
BELIEVE IT OR NOT 


farther without some . 
assurance that they 
aren't going to be made 
suckers of and 
divided 


sub- 
again by the 
next analyst that comes 


along. You can't blame 
them. 
ORD KELVIN 





once said that the 





smallest one in_ his 
family. 

This seemed to be 
just about final, for the 
man said that an electron was a particle 
of negative electricity (one which 
knows when to say “No”), and that 
a “proton” was a particle of positive 
electricity (one which doesn’t say any- 
thing, it is so sure of itself), and that 
if you didn’t believe it you could go 
and look for yourself. So it seemed 
pretty definitely settled that the electron 
was as small as you could get, and that 
unless you were crazy you wouldn't 
ever want to get even that small. So 
people began to put on their coats and 
hats and started to go back to work. 


UT that just shows. Now comes a 
Dr. Ernst J. Flazzer, of the Uni- 
versity of Carlsbad, who declares that 
the electron is susceptible of being di- 
vided still further, and that, what is 
more, he has done it, right on his own 
porch. He calls the new subdivision 
“deebs,” and claims there are eight or 
ten million of them in one electron. 
This practically revolutionizes mod- 


GRAPHIC CHART SHOWING THE SUBDIVISION OF HYDROGEN ELECTRONS 
INTO SERFS, FEUDAL LORDS AND PRINCES (A. p. 800—a. pv. 1200) 


atoms of hydrogen went in the opposite 
one. At the count of ten they were 
supposed to turn around and see who 
had gone farthest. This game was 
called “Peek-o.” 

It was the same with a gas. A mole- 
cule of CO, the seat of such 
activity and good-natured rivalry on a 
pleasant day that you could hear the 
shouts a mile away. Every one had 
a good time in a molecule of COs. 
That was before even electrons were 
heard of. 


NG jazz 


was 


There were 
when any one 
took it. Eheu 


Just horse-cars. 
bands, and 
wanted a drink, he 


fugaces! 


HE introduction of the deeb into the 

scene, however, changes all that. 
Let us say that you have a combination 
of 72 atoms of carbon, 112 atoms of 
hydrogen, 18 atoms of nitrogen, a pony 
of brandy, White Rock and orange 
juice. It sounds all right, you say. 
Yes’ but that’s because anything with 


presence of jd, th part 
of bismuth in copper 
would reduce its elec- 
trical conductivity so as 
to make it practically useless. A lot 
of people laughed when Lord Kelvin 
said this, but now they are laughing 
out of the other side of their mouths, 
for, bismuth or no _ bismuth (sce 
the famous cartoon in Punch called 
“Dropping the Pilot,” showing the Iron 
Chancellor himself being discarded 
by the young Emperor), the fact re- 
mains that during electrolysis you have 
to be very, very careful about catching 
cold. Of course, there is always a 
chan¢e that Dr. Flazzer may not be 
right, and there may be no such things 
as “deebs” in an electron. The awful 
part of it all is, there is no way of 
ever finding out whether he is right or 
not. Once you start questioning these 
things, you end up back in the brute 
state with no science at all. 





Epitor’s Note: Next week we shall 
publish another of Mr. Benchley’s illumi- 
nating articles, the title this time being 
“Evolution Sidelights—or How Nature 
Takes Care of Her Young.” 











Skippy: DEMOCRATS ARE THE ONLY PEOPLE. Skippy: WHAT DID THE REPUBLICANS EVER DO? 
Sooky: YA TOOK THE VERY WOIDS OUTA ME MOUTH. Sooky: WHAT DID THE REPUBLICANS EVER DO? 
ONLY I WAS GOIN’ TO SAY REPUBLICANS. “YES, WHAT DID THE REPUBLICANS EVER Do!” 


“WHAT DID THE REPUBLICANS EVER pDO—HO! Ho! 
I'LL SPLIT ME SIDES LAFFIN’.” 





Sooky: I TAKE NOTICE ALL OUR PRESIDENTS IS Skippy: WELL, THE DEMOCRATS IS GOTTA HAVE 
REPUBLICANS—I TAKE NOTICE. SOMETHIN’ TO LAUGH AT. 


Skippy 





have * 


2 3 50 B. C_—Hammurabi’s Code 
formed, thus giving to 
State its first re- 


corded constitution. 


Babylonian 


1200 B. C.—Moses, having led Isra- 
elites from Egyptian bondage, 
receives Ten Commandments on 
Mt. Sinai. 


500 B. C.—Buddha resolves Oriental 
philosophy into religion bearing 
his name. 


450 B. C—Democracy born in 
Athens; dies there. 


4 B. C.—Jesus of Nazareth born. 


631 <A 


Islam. 


D.—Mahomet organizes 


1500 A. D.—Italian Renaissance 
marks end of Dark Ages. 


1530 A. D.—Luther spreads Refor- 
mation through Europe, consum- 
mating efforts of Roger Bacon, 

Wyclif, Huss, et al. 

































A Brief History of Thought 


1600 A. D.—Shakespeare 
plays. 


writes 


1609 A. D.—King James version of 
Bible prepared. 


1789 A. D.—Constitution of United 
States ratified. 


1800 A. D.—Golden age of science 
dawns, producing Fulton, Dar- 
win, Huxley, Pasteur, Lister, 
Bell, Edison, Thoreau, et al. 


1925 A. D.—State of Tennessee en- 
forces law prohibiting teaching 
of evolution. 


1926 A. D.—Twentieth Amendment 
to Constitution of United States 
prohibits thought; enforcement 
act compels citizens to elect 
William Jennings Bryan Presi- 
dent, subscribe to doctrines of 
Methodist Church, join Ku Klux 
Klan and move to Florida in a 
body. he. i Ss 














“DON’T GET MIXED UP WITH THOSE FUNDAMENTALISTS AND MODERNISTS, OSWALD, 





WE’RE ABOVE SUCH THINGS!” 




















The Two Radicals 

A Bedtime Story 

NCE upon a time there were two young men who 
carried their hair long, and read Karl Marx. 

They wore red ties on Labor Day and referred to Con- 
gressmen as “the sellers of the white body of the Repub- 
lic.” They were bitterly opposed to John D. Rockefeller, 
high hats, the Steel Trust, caviar, Fifth Avenue, the boxes 
at the Met., and two-trouser suits for men. 

By and by they gave up tea and talk and settled down 
to work. Before long they were both making money. 

As time went on and wealth piled up, the first of them 
lost his radicalism and became very, very conservative. 

“Of course,” said everybody, “now that he is rich he 
can’t afford to have such damnfool ideas any more.” 

But the other, who was piling up wealth just as fast, 
became, if anything, more radical than ever. 

“And why not?” said everybody. “A man with his 
money can afford to have any damnfool ideas he likes.” 
Bertram Bloch. 


The Prodigal Son, Coolidge Version 
HE FATHER: Well, well, well, and I’m certainly glad 


to see you, my boy.... Maw—you got any of that shoul- 
der of veal we had last night in the icebox? 


















THE NATIONAL COLORS 


Bulletin 

HE drama department is omitted this week, owing to 

Mr. Benchley’s absence in Europe, (He really is in 
Europe this time.) We are assured by cable, however, that 
the copy for next week’s issue will reach this office any 
day now—and Mr. Benchley’s legion of admirers will then 
have an opportunity to read his impressions of the Paris 
theatre. 

















THE GAY NINETIES 
ONE OF THE UNWRITTEN LAWS CF CHILDHOOD IN THE NINETIES WAS THAT, SUNDAY OR NO SUNDAY, AND REGARDLESS OF 
WHETHER IT WAS GOING WELL OR BALKY, YOU MUST NEVER LET A “HORSELESS CARRIAGE” 


GO BY WITHOUT SHOUTING, “GET A HORSE.” 




















IN YE GOODE OLDE DAYES 
HADDE THEY HADDE YE GOLF BUGGE 

















The Perpetual Tennis Dub 


HEN that the summer is well under way, 
Sun in the heavens, all settled to shine, 
Comes to my lips almost any nice day 
One optimistic, unperishing line, 
Sentiment such as a god might design, 
Uttering which I’m a recognized crack hand, 
Broadcast to each super-heterodyne: 
“This year I'll work up a regular back-hand.” | 


Thus does the tennis dub govern his play, 
Over his rating he does not repine; 

Hope shines for him with perpetual ray, 
Bubbling ambition he brews like a wine. 
Upward and onward he still would incline, 

Never convinced that he hasn't the knack-hand; 
Every defeat simply strengthens the spine, 

“This year I'll work up a regular back-hand.” 


Life to the end may be cheerful and gay, 
Aided by Nature’s and Sport’s anodyne; 
Thus on the courts let my few hairs turn gray, 
Slogan of optimists, ever be mine! 
Speed may still baffle me, why should I whine? 
None shall accuse me of playing a slack hand. 
Things past our knowledge we still may divine, 
“This year I'll work up a regular back-hand.” 
L’Envor 
Prince, keep your eye on this white service-line, 
Grant me applause with tumultuous claque-hand. 
Doggedly doddering, I'll not resign, 
“This year I'll work up a regular back-hand.” 
Sigmund Spaeth. 


The Unpardonable Crime 
EW ARRIVAL: Here, here! what's the trouble? 
BYSTANDER: They're running Jones out of town; 
he was caught minding his own business. 11329 





“THERE WAS A TIME, BILL, WHEN ONLY GOLFERS WORE THEM CLOTHES, BUT 
NOWADAYS ANYBODY CAN WEAR ’EM.” 




























THE GOLFER WHO GOT TO THINKING ABOUT HIS STROKE WHILE 
BRUSHING HIS TEETH 


Through the Mist of Years 
A. D. 1925 
¥ H, Mother, look! Who are those men in this big book? 
Look how fierce they are! And they’re on boats, and 
they’ve got swords in their hands and——” 

“Those are pirates, dear. They were big brave men, very 
daring and reckless. All the kings and queens tried to 
catch them and have them beheaded, but they couldn't do 
it. You see, the pirates were such good sailors and so 
very bold that they could whip almost everybody, and it 
was almost impossible to catch them. The story of the 
pirates is very romantic and thrilling—buried treasure, and 
walking the plank, and things like that. You ask Daddy to 
tell you more about it when he comes home to-night.” 


A. D. 2025 

. H, Mother, look! Who are these 

men in this big book? Look how 

fierce they are! And they're on boats, 

and they've got guns in their hands 
and——” 

“Those are rum-runners, dear. They 
were big brave men, very daring and 
reckless. All the prohibition men and 
the coast guard tried to catch them and 
have them imprisoned, but they couldn't 
do it. You see, the rum-runners were 
such good sailors and so very bold that 
they could outwit almost anybody, and 
it was almost impossible to catch them. 
The story of the rum-runners is very 
romantic and thrilling—cases of Scotch, 
and taking a bribe, and things like that. 
You ask Daddy to tell you more about 
it when he comes home to-night.” 

Carl Shoup. 
RETTY soon the census-taker will 
simply count the parked cars. 
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Te SILENT DRAMA 


bsgo L a, 


“The Little French Gil” 


OT having read Mrs. Sedgwick’s 

widely circulated novel, “The Little 
French Girl,” I am not qualified to com- 
ment with any considerable authority 
on its adaptation to the screen. 

In all its superficial aspects, “The Lit- 
tle French Girl” is an exceptionally 
The cast is good, the 
marvelous, 


good picture. 
photography and scenery 
and Herbert Brenon’s direction is in- 
telligent and adroit. But scratch these 
externals and you'll find nothing more 
substantial than sawdust 

In the first place—none of the char- 
acters, with one exception, seems real. 
Mary Brian is pretty and appealing, 
but not a little French girl; 
Alice Joyce is beautiful, but she is not 


she is 


a little French girl’s immoral mother 
The one exception is the character of 
a garrulous old harridan, played with 
emphatic effect by Julia Hurley. 

The story, too, seems trivial, and the 
dramatic structure is wobbly. Given a 
set of characters who carry no con- 
viction, it would be difficult to attach 
any importance to their activities. 

“The Little French Girl” appeals to 
the eye at all times, but it neglects to 
make any impression on the intelligence 


“Old Home Week” 


ie “Old Home Week” Thomas 
Meighan returns, appropriately 
cnough, to his best form. After misad- 
ventures in several awful pictures, he 
goes back to the old tongue-in-the-cheek 
hokum which made hin famous and 
through which he gained his deserved 
popularity. 

“Old Home Week” was written by 
George Ade and adapted by the reliable 
Tom Geraghty, and it would be diffi- 
cult to imagine a more unconvincing 
story. This last, however, doesn’t mat- 
ter—for there is a flavor of reality 
about the thing which cannot be sub- 
merged in the absurdities of plot. 
Messrs. Ade, Meighan and Geraghty 





American 


about 
and when they set up a character on 
the screen, they make him believable. 
That's just the difference between “Old 
Home Week” and a picture like “The 


know a lot manners, 


Little French Girl.” Real people can 
always do impossible things. 


Y extremely expert manipulation of 
scenes, the “Old 
Home Week” has been endowed with a 


conclusion of 


suspense out of all proportion to its 
merit as drama. The spectator knows 
perfectly well that Tom will swing the 
deal and save his credulous townsmen 
from oil sharks who have robbed them 
—and this particular spectator 
couldn't tear himself from the theatre 
until he had been assured, by the final 
fade-out, that virtue had triumphed and 
that Tom would really marry the girl. 
George Ade is a great kidder. 


Late Additions 


EVERAL correspondents have asked 


yet 


me, “What's happened to the Great 
American Movie?” which is character- 






istic of all stockholders who will persist 
in butting into their own affairs. 

The Great American Movie is now 
down to three hundred and eighty reels 
and will be ready for release very soon. 
Among the big scenes that have recently 
been added are these: 

A character will produce a cigar 
irom his pocket and will take the pre- 
caution to bite or cut off the end before 
lighting it. 

Two women will be seen discussi:.g 
a third, who enters the room unex- 
pectedly. They will notice her presence 
instantly and will stop talking about 
her, so that she overhears nothing. 

There will be a number of scenes in 
France during the late World War. 
The hero will not meet the heroine 
(who is serving with the Red Cross), 
and when he goes into action in the 
trenches, it will not be pouring rain 
When he marches through New York 
with his division after the Armistice, 
the views of the doughboys will really 
be staged and will not be cut from an 
old news-reel. 

R. E. Sherwood. 





Movie News-man (near Vesuvius): 
STARTING THAT THING SHOOTING? 





SAY, TONY, ISN'T THERE SOME WAY OF 

















$o SERPS gate S, 
RRR es 


A 

















Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 





Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y.., re xodet ciy 
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Anything to Fill 
There was a young lady named Poppy 
Who warbled, “I want to be happy.” 
(The rhyme, I agree, 
Isn’t all it might be, 
Sut this week we're a bit short of copy.) 
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—Cambridge Granta. 


Modern Improvements 












Franco-American 

A young American girl, not very con- 
versant with the French language, visited 
shop in Paris, where she had some 
difficulty with one of the clerks. The 
proprietor overheard the argument, which 
was in English, and not thinking that 
the young woman had any knowledge of 
to clerk in his 
native tongue that she was a little fool. 
And as luck would have it she 

“Jo 
woman.—New 


a 


French, remarked his 


heard it. 
suis-je?” said the young 


York Evening World. 


suis, 


So It Goes 
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Twenty Million Whittlers 
Quit Whittling 


HE group in front of the country store 

industriously making big sticks into 

little ones were actually setting the 
stroke of the nation. 


Everybody whittled! 
Though there were plenty of mechanical 
pencils—still nobody used them. 


























/ Models 
{ for every need 


Also made 
in solid gold 


This model $5 


Then Eversharp was discovered! 

It was new in principle. The rifled tip 
gripped the lead at the tip, like a wood pencil. 
The lead could not wobble or turn. It there- 
fore wrote easily and smoothly. 

20 million whittlers quit whittling. 20 mil- 
lion adopted Eversharp. 















Gold or silver filled nad Now the new perfected Eversharp is win- 
or sterling > én) 

‘ ; ‘Gi ‘| ning a few million more users. Because it is 
3 w $10 [> i ever sharp. Never clogs. Reloads in a second. 
Also made | It is beautiful and dependable as a fine watch. 
sn solid gold 


Commercial Eversharps sell at $1 and less. 
Gold-filled or sterling models in keeping with 
the other personal articles of successful men 
and women—$}3 to $6. Other models upto $45. 


Eversharp is matched by Wahl Pen. 
Together they constitute the most efficient 
and effective writing set you can buy. 

One of the thirty thousand dealers selling 
Eversharp and Wahl Pen is near you. 


The ew WAHL 


EVERSHARP 


PERFECTED 





Red Top Leads are 
the smoothest qual- 
ity—perfect in size, 
and economical, 
Made in black 


And now the break- proof beeen, el 
se low, purple copy- 
smooth writing pen 


ing. At all dealers. 


The story of the cracked fountain The thin metal walls of the Wahl 











pen and its broken cap is being 
told less and Jess often. 


Wahl Pen resists the stoutest 
fist and comes unscathed through 
a lifetime of carelessness. 


Ic is made of metal. Which is 
logical. For the pen barrel and cap 
are a protection for the rubber 
ink sac and vital pen parts, just 
as a watch case is Soaallies of the 
works. 

Wahl Pen is gold or silver, 
which is also according to the 
watchmaker’s experience. 


WAAL PEN 






Pen barrel are strong as steel and 
allow space for a much larger ink 
sac 


Wahl nibs write with ivory-like 
smoothness and their iridium tips 
cannot be excelled in wearing 
quality. 

Wahl Pen is not only service- 
able, but beautiful, as a fine per- 
sonal article should be. It is made 
in designs to match Eversharp. 

Your dealer will help you select 
a model to suit your hand and 
preference. 


Wahl Evershard and Wan! Pen 
Made in U. S. A. by THE WAHL CO.., Chicago 
Mad+ in Canada by THE WAHL CO., Lrd., Toronto 


Prices same in Canada as U. S. 


30 - LIFE - 
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Brown’s European Tour Serve > * 
“Bon voyage !” | 
“This English ale’s pretty good, but I st 
got a bootlegger at home that brings me 
stuff that’s a lot better.” 


“IT guess French wine’s all right, but il 
English ale’s better.” 

“Prosit! Good beer, but I don't like 
it as well as that French wine.” 


“Yea, I guess this vodka’s pretty nice, 
but, oh boy, that beer we got in Berlin!” 


“Banzai! Another cup. of _ sake. on the Diners and 


Russia's got it all over Japan when it 


For Syarenrabare| comes to liquor.” Pullmans, in every 
Without mee cage god g maa pot aba State of the Union. 
zot abroad!” 
pyatkcial or Lather : "aa H. W., in Princeton Tiger. “The Queen 
” | of Table Waters” 
| e Step Removed 








A mine superintendent who had gone Sete Repertere: Apelinerte Agent Cop 
< f s Fifth Avenue at Street, New York 
down into the lower levels to talk to a 
crew of men imprisoned by a cave-in | (]_———————— 


was getting their last messages. 
“George,” he shouted to one colored 





A New York taxi-driver shot a passen- 
miner, through a narrow aperture, “are ger who refused to pay what he de- 
you married ?” manded. But how much less effective 
| than the simple English way of saying: 
voice; “dis hyah am de wustest fix Ah “’Ere, wot’s this?”—Eve (London). 

evah been in yit.” 


| 
| “Nossuh,” answered a_ lugubrious 





—American Legion Weekly. 
In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Not Imposing 
Mrs. A. was giving instructions to her 
colored maid. 

“If Mr. G. calls,” she said, “a very 
tall, very thin gentleman —” 

“Oh, yes ’m!” interrupted the maid, 
“T know. You mean dat one what looks 
so few.”—Charleston News and Courier. 





Euphemism 
A favorite expression with the high- 
pressure business boys nowadays is, “He 
didn’t fit into the organization.” It’s too 


bad the oldtime saloon bouncer didn’t Successful men 


know that one.—Detroi! News. 
are slender men 


Successful men—themen you find behind 
mahogany desks in private offices, the men 
who get ahead in this world—are slender 





Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a 
good tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 25 
cts. in stamps. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 











men. 
Publicity! a 
5 s rgreag - actress who iy oo slows down their iidiee. wane their ap- 
. sued for breach of contract): think pearance, and hinders their advancement. 
Apply with M! I can keep this out of the papers. That’s why for many years successful men 
the Fingers Like Actress (indignantly): Don’t you have used Marmola Tablets—the pleasant 
73 t dare !—Passing Show (london). way to reduce. It’sno trouble at all to get 
dad fragran slender by using them. Just follow the 

directions—no exercises or diets. 
Cold Cream 
PEDESTRIAN: Your car knocked me Try Marmola Tablets, All -- stores 
. down and I shall sue you for damages have them—one dollar a box. Or they will 
Generous Trial Tube Free raeapellonsga ality pes S . be sent in plain wrapper, op me i 
Can you give me an advance on account? Marmola Co 2000 ramet toes Sn 
Name : 
—Boston Transcript. Detroit, Mich. 


Address 











NotHinc can be more inferior than {AR} (CO) HY 


; ai: Ce te inferior dental work. ¢ ) 
™ Rencuatiente, Wesabeans "ili tieiaiaaaee The Pleasant Way lo Reduce 

















































































The Rover and Over Boys 
(Continued from page 13) 
the seats for their hats, “but we've got 

to part, 

Though the reason I do not know. 

But it’s always this way 
In a musical play 
At nine forty-five or so.” 

“But this isn’t a musical play,” cried 
Dick suddenly, while the audience 
paused in the aisles in amazement. 
“This is a Rover Boys’ Book!” 

“Hurray for the Rover Boys’ Series!” 
shouted the enthusiastic audience, toss- 
ing their programs in the air and cheer- 
ing lustily, while the orchestra crashed 
in a rousing chord and the confetti 
flowed like water; then cheers mingled 
with applause as the walls buckled and 
collapsed and the climax brought down 
the house, and the Rover Boys and their 
girl friends found themselves driving 
home quietly in the moonlight. 

“The love scene threw us out,” ex- 
plained Tom reproachfully, as the party 
zazed about them in bewilderment. 

“We were simply planning to start a 
new Rover Boys’ Series,” began Dick 
apologetically ; but Dora blushed like a 
violet and called for a short cheer to 
change the subject. The cheer was 
given with a will; and the contents of 
that will, and how it led the Rover Boys 
a thrilling search among the Aztecs for 
the Lost City of the Incas, will all be 
related in the next volume of this series, 
to be entitled: “The Rover Boys in | 
the Sahara; or, How Tom Found a 
Place to Park His Car.” 


And here let us say Good-by, at a whale of a difference 


Goop-By. 


— re just a few cents make 


* A Sure Way. 1 
to End Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails 
to remove dandruff completely, and that 
is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it 
entirely. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; 4 
use enough to moisten the scalp and rub Ys 
it in gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most if not all, of your Just the Place P 
dandruff will be gone, and two - ane sad C 
more applications will completely dis- f 
solve and entirely destroy every single ora oupon vA 
sign and trace of it, no matter how much J 
dandruff you may have. F — a we LIFE 

You will find, too, that all itching of the and incidentally, now is the 
scalp will stop instantly, and your hair time to subscribe (10 weeks for pn Medison, Ave. 
will be lustrous, glossy, silky and soft, one dollar We haves : " ew York, N. Y. 
and look and feel a hundred times better. eto : cea. nyu a J I accept this golden 

You can get Liquid Arvon atany drug store and vasa specials _ schedule, in- —— to become 
a four ounce bottle is all you willneed. This cluding the Economy, OLp Ps a subscriber. Herewith 


simple remedy has never been known to fail. . ; 3 . my Dollar for Ten Issues. 
Home Week, Go-GeTrTeERs’, Ya (Canadian, $1.20; Foreign, 


LIQUID ARVON Movie, Fiction, FEMININE AND ff $1.40.) 
Dd S38 BurLesqueE NuMBERSs. 


4 \ Safe ue 
dy aK t Milk Y ema ns 













































Malted Milk and Diet 4 
For INFANTS, 4 Gocccrecensrescessers secessescosccososesesooesssooesssssesesecseseess 
Children, Invalids, 4 
Nursing Mothers, etc. J By the Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 











Avoid Imitations 

















_ 
| “RIGHT enough 
| old chap!—Dunhills 
| may increase your 

annual cigarette 

budget a trifle— 
| but, my word, how 
| - they’llincreaseyour 




















“Why not 
Smoke the 
Finest? 





Golf Defined 


The Drive—A straight line is the 
shortest distance between two points, 
On the other hand, a drive... 

The Brassie Shot—The one just be- 
fore the player grabs his mid-iron in 


disgust. It trickles thirty feet to the 


left. 

The Approach Shot—Straight as a 
die to the bunker. 

The Chip Shot—Ask the man who 
has one. I haven't. 

The Approach Puti—The one fol- 
lowed by the player's sad sigh, “Never 
up, never in.” 

Other Putts—Too numerous to men- 
tion. 


J.C. &. 








An Appealing 
Beauty 


A velvety skin and 
complexion of ra- 
diant beauty. An 
alluring appearance 
so appealing, you'll 
enjoy universal ‘ 
adoration. \ 
White - Flesh - Rachel —) 85 yrs. 


ORIENTAL CI } USE . 


Send 10c. for Trial Size 
Ferd. T. Hopkins & Son, New York City 
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Facon de Parler 


“As sweet as balm, as soft as air, as 
gentle—’ moaned Cleopatra as_ the 
poison seeped through her royal veins. 

“For goodness’ sake, Cleo,’ snapped 
Charmian with the privilege of an es- 
tablished favorite, “what’s biting you 
now ?” 











WIDEWEB 


Boston 
Garter 


4 oA 





Insist on Bostons and get 


The Pad without a Pucker 


No metal on face of pad, lies flat. 


The Oblong Rubber Button 
An Exclusive Feature of all Velvet Grip Garters 
For Sports Wear—Knicker Bostons 
They keep sport stockings secure and free from slov- 
enly wrinkles. Made in heathers, plain and variegated 
colors in appropriate some at men, women, boys 
and girls 


GEORGE FROST COMPANY, MAKERS, BOSTON 














The Louvain Library Fund 


SoME years ago America promised 
the war-exhausted Belgians that the 
Louvain Library should be restored, and 
had we been able to pay for it then, 
$500,000 would probably have covered 
the expense. Since then their prices for 
labor, building materials, etc., have in- 
creased enormously, just as with us, 
and the cost of the building has prac- 
tically doubled. Up to a date in May, 
$518,861 had been collected, leaving over 
$400,000 still to be secured. 

Now, this is a worth-while undertak- 
ing, for not only is America’s honor 
pledged for this restoration, but the 
new building itself is to be a permanent 
memorial to the American soldier boys 
who did not come back, whose lives 
were laid down on foreign soil. 

We don't want their memorial to go 
unpaid for, surely! 


Who'll help? 


Previously acknowledged... .$757.00 
Co. ee WO 6 n64 <0 1.00 

C. L., Plainfield, N. J.... 1.00 
Miss J. R. Foster, Cinn. 5.00 
$764.00 


Aunties discovered a new barber, 
and the old gray hair ain’t what it used 


to be. 
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Beards | 
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Tender Skin 


OU will find relief and 

comfort in a jar of In- 
gram’s Therapeutic Shaving 
Cream. It rapidly softens 
the toughest beard and pre- 
vents shaving irritation. Its 
exclusive properties soothe 
and cool de skin and -heal 
troublesome little cuts. It 
leaves your skin soft, cool, 
invigorated and refreshed. 


Thousands of men have 
told us that it makes shaving 
a pleasure—no longer a job 


to be dreaded. 


If your druggist cannot supply 
you, send 50c. for the blue jar 
that contains six months of shav- 
ing comfort. Or send 2c. stamp 
for sample. 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 
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938 Tenth St.; 
Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Canada 


(SRST RRS TSS STEER ESCSSSESSS SSS SSSESSERE Eee eee see es 
TERS SSSSSESSRSESSERSESERSESSES SSSA RSSEASESTESCREESEEEE Bees! 
SSR SSF SSCS SC SSSHSSSCSESSSSERSERSRSAPSER SER ESE ESESZEaEE eS! 


Ingram's 

°- Made particularly 
Therapeutic> for tender skins 
laving Ci 
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“If you don’t believe it, Pll show you!” 


—what Listerine does to onion odor 


HEY had been reading a magazine adver- Listerine ts a really remarkable deodorant. 
tisement about Listerine, the well-known And Listerine advertising does not over-state 
antiseptic, and about its wonderful deodorizing the case. 
power. It spoke of how Listerine removes That is why so many thousands use it daily to 
onion odor and it challenged the reader to make combat halitosis (the medical term for unpleas- 
this test: ant breath). And that 1s why so marty thousands 


of women are coming to use it as a perspiration 
deodorant. They just apply it clear. It is non- 
irritating, refreshing, does not stain garments 
and it does the work. 


“Rub a bit of fresh onion on your hand, 
Douse on a little Listerine. The onion odor im- 
mediately disappears.” 


She was skeptical and bet that it couldn't be Try it this way some day when you don't have 


done. He had seen it demonstrated before and time for a tub or shower. It requires only a 
set out to prove it to her. The girl lost her bet. moment. You'll be delighted.—Lambert Phar- 
But she gained a valuable bit of information, macal Company, Saint Louis, U. S. A. 











LISTERINE ~The safe antiseptic 






































10-Day Tube FREE 


Mail the Coupon 


It’s the filmon 


your teeth 


that makes them ugly 


Run your tongue across your 
teeth and you can feel it. 
Make those cloudy teeth glisten. 
Begin today this new way. 





7 VERYWHERE are whiter teeth, 

teeth that gleam and sparkle. 

This offers you free a 10-day test of 
the way that brings them. Simply mail 
the coupon. 

What you find will surprise you. 
Your teeth are covered with a dingy 
film that ordinary methods do not com- 
bat successfully. Under it are the pret- 
tier, whiter teeth that you envy. 


The great enemy of teeth 


Film is the great enemy of tooth beauty. 
And a chief cause, according to wor!d’s 
dental authorities, of most tooth troub- 
les. It clings to teeth, gets into crevices 
and stays. Germs by the millions breed 
in it. They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. 

You can’t have prettier, whiter teeth; 
you can’t have healthier teeth unless 
you combat that film. 

Mail the coupon. Or ask your drug- 
gist for Pepsodent. Don’t expect the 
same results from old-time dentifrices. 
Start beautifying your teeth today. 





Pepsadéent 


The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 
Endorsed by 
World’s Dental Authority 


















to BARRON’S or not. 


First Prize . 
Second Prize 


Third Prize . 


of $50 each . 


free of charge or obligation. 
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$2000 


WILL BE PAID BY 


BARRON’S 


THE NATIONAL FINANCIAL WEEKLY 
For the Best Answer to the Question 
“How would you invest 


$100,000?” 


Answers must be in the form of an article of not more 
than 2500 words, suitable for publication in BARRON’S. 
This opportunity is open to everyone, whether a subscriber 


The awards will be as follows: 


- « + $1000 
. ° e 500 
— 250 


Five Honorable Mentions 


Fu t details of prize offer are given in current issue of 
BARRON'S. A copy will be sent to anyone, anywhere, 


BARRON’S 
44 Broad Street, New York City 





250 
$2000 
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| FREE—Mail this for 10-Day Tube | 





| THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 

| Dept. 813. 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 

| Chicago, Ill, U. S. A. 
Send to: 














Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 19) 
a light clath wrap beside them, in case 
the house should catch fire in the night, 
and I mean to make a habit of it. 


June that I should not be making 

12th for Northampton, where the 
fiftieth anniversary of Smith College 
is going forward, but Lord! it was the 
thought of the throngs that would be 
there this Commencement which did 
keep me from registering, and I could 
not but reflect that the mob has not 
decreased since I made my decision. 
The telephone a-ringing whilst I was 
at my breakfast, and it was Larry Wil- 
son, stating that he had somewhat of 
import to reveal to me which could not 
be confided over the telephone, setting 
me all a-flutter, and causing Sam to 
remark, There isn’t a house in New 
York into which I could not crash by 
using exactly that system. So Larry 
up to luncheon, and his tidings was 
nought but that the Emlens were to 


Awake betimes, troubled 


be divorced and why, which wasn’t 
even news, and I had artichokes stuffed 
with shrimps for him, too. Marge 
Boothby in for tea, and I had her cock- 
tayle made out of the water-filled gin 
bottle which she slipped for a joke 
into my birthday package, and the faces 
she made after the first sips paid me 
well for my pains. Baird Leonard. 





ALL good police reporters, when they 
die, go to Chicago. 

















The positive relief for SEA, 
TRAIN AND CAR Sickness. 
Stops the nausea at once. 25 
years in use, 

73sc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores 
i or dire@ on receipt of price i} 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York 
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35th THOUSAND 


A Nation- Wide “Best Seller” 


SOUNDINGS 


By A. HAMILTON GIBBS 


“Word of mouth” 
advertising has 
carried this fine 
novel into nation- 
wide popularity— 
from fifth place 
on the March list 
of best sellers to 
third place on the 
April list of best 


sellers. 





Discriminating 
readers every- 
where are telling 
their friends that 
“Soundings” is a 
novel they must 


$2.00 wherever books are sold 


LITTLE. BROWN & 
CO., Publishers. Boston 

















THE Swiss are the best shots in the 
but who would think it after 
seeing the holes in a Swiss cheese? 


world, 





WHITE MOUNTAIN 


REFRIGERATORS 





They practice economy 
every hour of the day 


“INOVERA MILLION 
HOMES” 


There is a style for 
every taste and a size -f 
forevery home, Write 
for booklets. 
The Maine 


Manufacturing C : 
Nashua - . H, 














PLEASE DON’T THROW AWAY THE BROKEN 
PIECES, PUT THEM TO-GETHER WITH 















IS GOOD 


For repairing chi- 
na, glassware, 
bric = a = brac, 
meerschaum; tip- 
ping billiard 
cues. Rubber and 
Cements. 



















































KINDS, 20c_ per 
bottle at dealers. 

















Among the New Books 


May Fair. By Michael Arlen 
(Doran). More stories of these charm- 
ing people, in which you will meet an 
old friend or two. 

The Mother’s Recompense. By 
Edith Wharton (Appleton). Desire on 
Fifth Avenue, handled by an expert. 

The Old Woman of the Movies 
and Other Stories. By Blasco Ibaiiez 
(Dutton). Additional evidence (and 
what a lot we’ve had!) that this writer 
is not likely to match his account of 


the retreat from the Marne, which 
made him famous. 

The Smiths. By Janet A. Fair- 
bank (Bobbs-Merrill). Growing up 
with Chicago in a typical American 
family. 

The Furnace. By Dan Poling 
(Doran). More fictionized industrial- 


ism, from which, please, excuse nic! 
Cruel Fellowship. By Cyril Rs 

(Doran). Another novel of the young 

generation, with a Yale man as the 


protagonist. 
Helen. By Edward Lucas White 
(Doran). The manners and customs 


of the ancient Grecks, plus Helen of 
Troy’s maid, served up in fiction as 
delightful reading. 

Wolf. By Albert Payson 
(Doran). For dog lovers. 

Choice. By Charles Guernon (Lip- 
fincott). Sophisticated characters in the 
grip of circumstances against fashion- 
able and expensive backgrounds. 

The Turn of a Day. By C. A 
Dawson Scott (Holt). The eternal 
triangle on the Cornish downs. 

Arrowsmith. $y «Sinclair Lewis 
(Harcourt, Brace). Not adopted by 
the recent doctor’s convention at At- 
lantic City as the favorite book of the 
medical profession. 

Love. By Elizabeth (Doubleday, 
Page). A pathetic chronicle of what 
happened to a woman who married a 
man twenty-two years younger than 
herself. 

The Painted Veil. By W. Somer- 
set Maugham (Doran). Punch backs 
me up in considering this a fine piece 
of work. A perfect blend of art and 
evangelism. 


Terhune 


Webster’s Poker Book (Simon 
€& Schuster). H. T. Webster, George 
Ade, Marc Connelly, George F. Worts 


and R. F. Foster have a hilarious sym- 
posium on a national pastime, furnish- 
ing everything for an immediate ses- 
sion but a pack of cards. 

French Cross Word Puzzle Book. 
By Henry E. Mills (Putnam). Going 
almost a step too far, n’est-ce pas? 

Baseball—How to Play It. By 
Stanley Harris (Stokes). The man- 
ager of the winning Washington club 
struts his stuff. 

Modern Bridge Tactics. By R. 
F. Foster (Dodd, Mead). Why don't 
the Gideons distribute books like this? 

Fightin’ Through. By Nellie Re- 
vell (Doran). A continuation of the 
author's famous fight against invalid- 
ism. 

Earth Moods. By Hervey Allen 
(Harper). Modern American verse. 

Sonata, and Other Poems. By 
John Erskine (Dufficld). More minor 
poetry, including some swell sonnets. 

Oh, Mr. Leacock! By C. K. Allen 
(Dodd, Mead). A frivolous inquiry 
into the style and substance of one of 
our professional humorists. 

A Book of American Humor in 
Prose and Verse (Dufficld). If I 
hadn't seen it, I'd never believe it. 
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Wrigleys gives 
them the sweets 
they crave and 
it 18 very bene- 
ficial also. 


It's a friend to 
teeth, breath, 
appetite and 
digestion. 


For 


old 


‘After Eve 
Meal wt 


WRIGLEY 


young and 
we say: 


























LIFE DONATES THIS SERIES IN BEHALF OF BETTER MERCHANDISE 
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FOR EXAMPLE, A FOUNTAIN PEN 


DON'T want to run a vest- 
pocket laboratory for any 
more amateur unadvertised cut- 
rate experimental fountain pens. 


And from now on I not only want 
a fountain pen NOT to leak on 
me—I want to KNOW it wont 
leak on me. And I not only want 
it to write—I want to KNOW it 
will write. 


Every time I use my fountain pen. 
I want to think of 10 or 25 years 
of service, safety, security, satisfac- 
tion and insurance—all bottled up 
in that fountain pen along with 
the ink. Every time I take it out 
I want to taste future content- 
ment. I want to KNOW. If 


necessary, I'll fork up a little extra 


for this FAITH. For faith is fun. 


I don’t ask for a written guarantee. 
I can tear any advertisement (by 
a continuous advertiser) out of any 
magazine or newspaper, and hold 
in my hand all the guarantee | 
want. Every printed advertise- 
ment these days is a certificate of 
responsibility. The irresponsibles 
can't stand the advertising gaff. 


I'm using a fountain pen merely as 
anexample. The same thing holds 
true of anything that men sell to 
each other. From now on, no more 


unknowns for me. From now on, 
I KNOW or keep my kale. 
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THE NATIONAL ADVERTISER BETS HIS 
ADVERTISING MONEY THAT HIS PRODUCT IS RIGHT 



































BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, N. Y, 











Look for the 


A 


¢ 


witch-mark ¥ first 


N buying hosiery there are so many more 

important things to be considered than 
the figures on the price tag. Texture and 
fashioning, color and fabric, wash- and wear- 
ability—your ultimate satisfaction depends 
far more on these than on the cost. 

If you first make sure of the trade-mark 
of the Ipswich witch you will find 
these qualities combined in as many 
different styles of Ipswich hosiery 


~ 


as there are occasions requiring them. And, 
when all the pairs you need are added 
up, you will be surprised by the modest 
total on your sales slip. 


7 7 ’ r 


Ipswich Hosiery is obtainable in circular-knit 
and full-fashioned styles for men, women and 
children. The newest fancy patterns 
in men’s socks are distinctively smart 


and good-looking. 


IPSWICH 2-2 HOSIERY 


IPSWICH MILLS 


IPSWICH, MASS. 


LAWRENCE & Co., Sole Selling Agents 
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CRANE BEAUTY 


IN THE OPEN; CRANE 


a8 


QUALITY_IN ALE HIDDEN FITTINGS © 


> 




















Growing appreciation of the refinements 
of comfort gives the bathroom a new im- 
portance in the modern home. Architects 
devise settings of beauty and distinction, 
adding rich color to cool cleanliness. 
Designers, potters and metal workers 
create fixtures worthy of such settings. 
In the spacious Crane bathroom pic- 


tured above, soft green tiles and sec- 
tional mirrors line the walls. The in- 


closed Crane shower is also tiled, with 
a door of plate glass framed in nickel. 
The E/egia lavatory is of unusual design 
in vitreous china ofthesame cream-white 
as the Linova bath of solid porcelain. 


Crane plumbing and heating materials 
are sold by contractors everywhere, in 
a broad variety of styles and sizes at 
prices easily within reach of all. Write 
for “The New Artof Fine Bathrooms.” 


CRANE 


Address all inquiries to Crane Co., Chicago 
GENERAL OFFICES: CRANE BUILDING, 836 S. MICHIGAN AVENUE, CHICAGO 
Branches and Sales Offices in One Hundred and Forty-eight Cities 
National Exhibit Rooms: Chicago, New York, Atlantic City, San Francisco and Montreal 
Works: Chicago, Bridgeport, Birmingham, Chattanooga, Trenton and Montreal 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION: NEW YORK, SAN FRANCISCO, SHANGHAI 
CRANE LIMITED: CRANE BUILDING, 386 BEAVER HALL SQUARE, MONTREAL 
CRANE-BENNETT, Lrpv., LONDON 
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C*® CRANE: PARIS, NANTES, BRUSSELS 


Fixtures priced for modest homes; others for 
luxurious houses, apartments and hotels 
































